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DRe Buy McClintoc
Coal, $9. per ton1 f1)1 0

iWilliffniMacIeodRaine
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Copyrig.hr bij Williana MacLeod Pom

SCHRAMM BOTTLING CO.

McCLINTOC is one of the best soft
coals mined; makes no clinkers;
burns into a line white ash.
We have handled the McCLINTOC for 15 years, and
most of our customers know the superior qualities
of this Coal.

We also handle a Standard, or cheaper, Coal.

Expect Coke and Hard Coal soon.

PLACE YOUR ORDERS WITH US NOW

SCHRAMM BOTTLING &
CREAMERY CO.

PHONE 30 - - FARMINGTON, MO.
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iooe a picture of confluence. The
shadow of a heuvy fear hung over uim.

' The telephone rung. Bromtleld's
trembling .fingers picked up the trans-
mitter. He listened a moment, then
turned It over to. Beatrice.

'"For you."
Her part of the conversation was

limited. It consisted of the word
"Yes" repented nt Intervals and a con-

cluding, "Oh, I'm so glud. Thank you."
Her eyes were sparkling when she
hung up.

"Good news, dad," she said. "I'll tell
you later."

Durand laughed brutally as he rose.
"Good news, eh? Get all you ean.
You'll peed it. Take that from tne. It's
straight. Your friend's In trouble up to
the neck." He swaggered to the door
and turned. "Don't forget, Bromfleld.
Keep outa this or you'll be sorry." His
voice was like the crack of a trainer's
whip to animals In a circus.

For once Bromfleld did not jump
through the hoop. "Oh, go to the devil,"
he said in Irritation, flushing angrily.

"Better not get gay with me," ad-

vised Durand sourly.
Afler the door hud closed on him

there was a momentary pause. The
younger man spoke uwkwardly. "You
can tell me now wliut It was Mr. Lind-
say told you."

"We'd like to know for sure whether
you're with us or with Durund," said
Whltford mildly. "Of course we know
the answer to that. You're with us.
But we want to hear you say It, ."

"Of course I'm with you.. That Is,

I'd like to be. But I don't want to get
Into trouble, Mr. Whltford. Cun you
blame me for that?"

"You wouldn't get Into trouble," ar-

gued the mine owner Impatiently. "I
keep telling you that."

Beatrice, watching the younger man
closely, saw as in a flash the solution
of this mystery the explanation of the
tangle to which various scattered
threads had been leading her.

"Are you sure of that, dad?"
"How could he be hurt, Bee?"
The girl let Bromtleld have It straight

from the shoulder. "Because Clay

1

The Girl Let Bromfleld Have It
Straight From the Shoulder.

dldu't kill ihr.timin Collins. Clarendon
did It."

"My t! , you know!" he cried,
ushen-fnee- "lie told you."

"No, he didn't tell us. For some rea-
son lie's protecting you. But I know
it just I he same. You did It."

"It was In he pleaded.
"Then w hy didn't you suy so? Why

did you let Clay be accused Instead of
coming forward nt once?"

"I was waiting to see if he couldn't
show he was innocent without "

"Without getting you into It. 'You
wanted to be shielded at iiny cost." The
scorn that intolerant youth has for
moral turpitude rung In her clear voice.

"1 thought maybe we could both get
out of it that way," he explained
weakly.

"Oh, you thought! As soon (is you
snw this morning's paper you ought to
have hurried to the police station and
given yourself up."

"I was ill, I keep telling you."
"Your man could telephone, couldn't

he? lie wasn't HI, too, was lie?"
Whltford interfe-e- d. "Hold on,

honey. Don't rub it '.n. Clarendon was
a hit rattled. That's natural. The
question Is, what's hj going to do now?"

Their host groaned. "Durand'H sec
I go to the clmir--nn- d I only struck the
man to save my own life. I wasn't try

ing to kill the fellow. He was shooting
at me, and I had to do It."

"Of cctirse," agreed Whltford.
"We've got proof of that. Lindsay Is
one witness. He must have seen It till.
I've got in my oekrt one of the bullets
Collins shot. That's more evidence.
Then"

Beatrice broke In excitedly. "Dnd,
Mr. Muldoon just told me over the
phone that they've got the express
wagon. The plank with the bullet
holes was in It. And the driver has
confessed that he and a carpenter,
whose name he had given, changed the
partition for Durand."

Whltford gave 'a subdued whoop.
"We win. Thnt lets you out, Claren-
don. The question now Isn't whether
you or ("lay will go to the penitentiary,
but whether Durand will. We can show
he's been trying to stand In the way of
justice, that he's been cooking up false
evidence."

"Let's hurry! Let's get to the police
right away:" the girl cried, her eye
shining with excitement. "We ought
not to lose a minute. We can get Clay
out In time to go home to dinner Tltli
us."

Bromfleld smiled wanly. He came to

time as gallantry us ne coma.
right. I'm elected to take his place, I
see."

"Only for a day or two, Clarendon,"
said the older mun. "As soon as we
can get together a coroner's Jury we'll
straighten everything out."

"Yes," agreed the clubman lifelessly.

It was running through his nllnd al-

ready that If he should be freed of the
murder charge, he would only have
escaped Scylln to go to wreck on

For it was a twentymo-on- e bet
that Jerry would go to Whltford with
the story of his attempt to' hire the
gang leader to smirch Lindsay's resti-

tution.
It must be admitted that when Brom-

fleld made up his mind to clear Lindsay
he did It thoroughly. His confession
to the police was quiet and business-
like. He admitted responsibility for
the presence of the westerner at the
Omnium club. He explained thnt his
guest 'had neither gambled nor taken
any liquors, tlmt he had come only as
a spectator out of curiosity. The story
of the killing was told by him simply
and clearly. After he had struck down
the gunman, he had done a bolt down-

stairs and got away by a back alley.
His Instinct had been to escape from
the raid and from the consequences of
what he had done, but of course he
could not let anybody else suffer In his
place. So he had come to give him-

self up.
The Into afternoon papers curried

the story that" Clarendon Bronifleld,
n man about town, had con-

fessed to having killed "Slim" Collins
and had completely exoneruted Lind-

say. It was vxMcted that the latter
would be released Immediately.

Ho was. That evening ho dined at
the home of the Whltfords. The mine
owner had wanted to go on the bond
of Bromfleld, but his offer hud been
rejected.

"We'll hear what the coroner's Jury

has to say," the man behind the desk
at headquarters had decided. "It'll
not hurt lilin to rest a duy or two In

the cooler."
After dinner the committee of de-

fense met In the Red r.snn and dis-

cussed ways unci menus. Johnnie and
bis bride were present because It
would have been cruel to exclude them,
but for Hie most part they wore silent
members. Tim Muldoon arrived with
Annie Millikun, both of them some-

what awed by the .atmosphere of the
big bouse adjoining the Drive. Kuril
of them brought a piece of Informa-
tion valuable to the cause.

The man In charge of the blotter at
the station had told Tim that from a
dip called Foi.Coney, one of those ar-

rested In the gambling-hous- e raid, an
automatic gun with two chambers dis-

charged hnd lieen taken and turned In

by those who searched hltn. It had re-

quired seme maneuvering for Tim to
get permission to see Fog alone, hut
he had used his Influence on the force
and managed this.

Fox was a sly dog. He wanted to
make sure on which side his bread wns
buttered before be become communi-
cative. At first he had been willing
to tell exactly nollilng. He had til

ready been seen by Durand, nnd he
hnd a very pronounced respect for that
personage. It was not until he had
become convinced that Jerry's star wns
on the wane that he had "come
through" with what Muldoon wanted.
Then he admitted that he bud picked
the automatic up from the floor where
Collins had dropped it when he fell.
His story further corroborated that of
the defense. He had seen "Slim" Are

twice before he was struck by the
clmlr.

Clay summed up In a sentence the
result of all the evidence they hnd
collected. "It's not nny longer a ques-

tion of whether Bromfleld goes to pris-

on, but of Durund. The fellow bus
sure overplayed his hand."

Before twelve hours more had
passed Durand discovered this hlni-sei-

He had been too careless, too
sure that he wus outside of and

the law. At first he hnd laughed
contemptuously at the advice of his
henchmen to get to cover before It

was too late.
"They can't touch me," he bragged.

"They daren't.'
But It came to him with n sickening

realization thnt the district attorney
meant business. He was going after
hlni Just us though he were an ordinary
crook.

Jerry began to use his "pull."' There
reached him tlmt sunse sink-

ing at the pit of the stonim-- he had
known when Clay had thrashed him.
He learned thnt when a lawbreaker
is going strong, friends nt court who
are under obligations to him are a
bulwark of strength, but when one's
;itwer Is shaken politicians prefer to
take no risks. No news spreads more

rapidly than that of the Impending
full of a chieftain. The wind was
passing among the wise thnt Jerry
Durand was to he thrown overboard.

Durand tried to make an appoint-
ment with Whltford. That gentleman
declined to see him. Jerry persisted.
He offered to meet him nf one of his
clubs. He telephoned to the house,
but could not get tiny result more sat-

isfactory than the cold voice of a serv-

ant saying, "Mr.. Whltford does not
wish to talk with you, sir." At lust
he telegraphed.

The message read:
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man's discomfiture.
"The person Inside wouldn't take no,

uilss, for an answer.
"He was like us, wasn't lie? Did he

give his name?" asked the young
woman.

"No, miss. Just sulil he was from
the Omnium cluh."

Whltford and Ills daughter ex-

changed glances. "Hume business we're
on. Announce us and we'll go right
In."

They were on his heels when he gave
their mimes.

Bromfleld jsttirteil up, too late to pre-

vent their entrance. He stood silent
for a moment, uncertain what to do,
disregarding his fiancee's glance of hos-

tile Inquiry lifted toward the other
guest. ,

The mining, man forced his hand.
"Won't you Introduce us, Clarendon?"
he asked bluntly.

Reluctantly their host went through
the formula. He was extremely un-
easy. There was material for an ex-

plosion present In this room that would
blow him sky-hig- h if a mutch should
be npplled to It. Let Durand get to tell-
ing wliut he knew about Clureudou unci

the Whltfords would never speuk to
him again. They might even spread a
true story that would bar every house
and club In New York to iilm.

"We've heard of Mr. Durand," said
Beatrice.

Her tone challenged the attention of
the gang leader. The brave eyes flushed
defiance straight at him. A pulse of
anger was throbbing in the soft round
throat

Inscrutubly he watched her. It was
bis habit to look hard at attractive
women. "Most people have," he admit-
ted.

"Mr. Lindsay Is our friend," she said.
"We've Just come tn seeing him."

The mnn to whom she was engaged
had been put through so many flutters
of fear during the lust twelve hours
thnt a, new one more or less did not
matter. But he wus still not gliock-Vroo- f.

His Augers clutched tighter the
arm of the chair.

"W-wh- did he tell you?"
Beatrice looked into his eyes ami

read in them once more stark fear.
Again she hud u feeling that there was
something about the whole affair she
had not yet futhometl some secret
that C'lny and Clarendon ninl perhaps
this captain of thugs knew. '

She tried to rend what he was hiding,
groped In her mind for 'the key to his
terror. What could it be that he was
afraid Clay hud told her? Wliut was
It they all knew except Lindsay's
friends? And why, . since Clarendon
was trembling lest It be discovered,
should the Arlzotiun, too, join the con-
spiracy of silence? At any rate site
would not uncover her hand.

"He told us several tilings," she said
significantly. "You've got to make open
confession, Clary."

The chewed his cigar and
looked at her.

"What would he confess? That the
iimn with him murdered Collins?"

"Tluit's not true," said the girl
quickly.

"So Lindsay's your friend, eh? Dif-

ferent here, miss," Jerry pieced to-

gether what the clubman had told him
and what he hud since learned about
her. He knew that this must be the
girl to whom Ills host wus engaged.
"How nliout you, Bromfleld?" he
sneered.

The clubman stiffened. "I've nothing
ngainst Sir. Lindsay."

Thought you hud."
"Of course lie luisn't.. Why should

"lie?" asked Beatrice, buJkiti up Cur- -

"tidon.
Durand looked at her with u bold in-

solence tlmt was an Insult. His eye
moved tip and down the long, slim
curves of her figure. "I expect he could
find u handsome reason if he looked
around for it. miss."

The girl's father clenched Ills fist. A
flush of anger swept his ruddy cheeks.
He held himself, however, to the sub-

ject.
"You forget, Mr. Durand, that Lind-

say was bis guest hist night."'
Jerry's lungh was u contemptuous

jeer. "That's right. I'd forgot tlmt. He
was your guest, wasn't lie. Bromfleld?"

VWhat's the good of discussing It

here?" asked the tortured host.
"Not a hit," admitted Whltford. "Ac-

tions talk, not words. Have you seen
the police yet. Bromlleld?"

"N-tio- t yet."
"What's he gonna see the police

about?" Jerry wanted to know, his chin I
jutting out.

To teil them that lie saw Collins
draw a gun and heard shots fired," re-

torted the mining limn instantly. .

"Not what he's been telllu" me. He'll
not pull any such story not unless he
wants to put himself In a cell for life."

"Talk sense. You can't frighten
Bromfleld. He knows that's foolish-
ness."

"Does he?" The crook turned de-

risive eyes on Uie victim he wus tor-

turing.
Certainly the society muu did pot

iJndsny at MaddocVi when the raid:
was pulled off." -

"Sure there wasn't. I threw Brora,
field down."

"You arranged to have Lindsay;;
killed instead."

"Forget that stuff. The point In
that if yon don't call oft the district;
attorney, I'll tell all I know about!

Bromtleld. He'll be ruined,
for life."

"To hear you tell It."
"All rl3ht. Ask lUm."
"I shull."
"Conspiracy IS what the law call

It. Maybe he cau keep until stir. RnC

when his swell friends hear it they'll
turn their bucks on Bronitield. You
know It." ;

"I'll not know it unless Sir. Itroro.
field tells inc so himself. I don't car
anything for your dlctugruph. I'm'
no eavesdropper."
'"You tell him what he's up against,

and he'll come through all right. 111

see that every newspaper in New YorK.
eairhm 'the siory If you don't notify;;
me today that Uitsr attack on inn la
off. I'll learn you silk stockings yon
can't make Jerry Ourand the goat."

Whltford announced his decision)
shandy. "If you'll leave me your tele-

phone number, I'll let you know later
in the duy whnt we'll do."

He had told Durund that he did not
believe his story.' He hud trleA to
reject It because be did not want to
accept It, hut after the nitm had gone
and he thom;lrt It over, his judgment .

was thnt It held some germ of truth.
If so, ho was bound to protect liron-Ce- ld

us fur us- he could. No mutton
what Ulurciiiloii hud done, he ciiuld
not throw overboard to the shark
the man who wns still engnged to Inn
daughter. Ho might not like him. In
point of fact he did not. Hut he hud:
to stnnd by Iilm till he was out of ids,
trouble. i

Colin Whltford went straight to bis
fluughtor.

"Honey, IhM man Durand bus .nut
brought me ft story about Clarendon.
He soys he paid him to get Clay into
trouble at the Omnium club in rVr
to discredit hint with us."

"Ohj dad'" t
"I'm going' to see Clarendon. If It's

true I don't want you to see Mm
again. Authorize me to break the en- -

I
gagemcnt for you."

They tujkod It over a few minutes.
Beatrice slipped the engagement ri;ig

from her fiiif-e- i nmi it w
father with- a sigh.

"You can't do wrong without ptiy.ii
for it, dad."

"Tout's right. Ilromlield "
"I'm thiuktiv; of Clarendon, fat

thinking uhuut me. I feel as If I hud
been dragged In the dust," she uil
wearily.

(Continued next week.)

Kuhn, Locb & Company, of N"?w
York, have ttiii year received '.! lil
from Karnp, P" t- - October 1, SI

n mrns ro vnur House at eluht
this evening. Better see me for mis- -

sle's sake."
It was signed by Durand.
When Jerry called he was admitted.
Whltford met him with chill hos-

tility. He held the telegram in his

"What Does This Mes-.g- e Mean?" He
Asked Bluntly.

hand. "What does this messuge
menu':'' lie asked bluntly.

"Your daughter's engaged to Rroin-llel-

ain't she?" demanded the
ligliler. bis bulbous eyes full on

Ills liost.
"Tluit's our business, sir."
"I got a reason for asking. She is

or she ain't. Wbl-- li Is It?"
"We'll not discuss my daughter's nf- -

fllil'S."
"All rltrht. since you're so d d par-

ticular. We'll discuss llromfleld's. I
warned Iilm to keep Ills mouth shut
or he'd get Into trouble."

"He was released from prison this
iiftern.on."

"Did I say anything nboiit prison?"
Durand asked. "There's other kinds
of griirf beside being in stir. I've got
this guy right."

".lust what do you nieun, Sir. Dur-

and?"
"I mean that he hired me to get

Lindsay In laid Willi you and the girl.
He wns to be cnusht at the Omnium
cluh with a woman when the police
raided the place, and It was to get in-

to the papers."
"I don't believe it," said Whltford

prompt Iv.
"You will. I hnd a dictagraph' In

the room when HroniuVld came to see
uie. You ran hour it all In his own
voice."

"H'lt tJ:r;--. '.vr.vn'i snv women w.V'j

The w

'SYNOPSIS

FOREWORD. Motorlnf; Chrouih Ari-
sona, a party of easterners, father and
daughter aod a male companion, atop to
witness a cattle round up.. The (In) leave
the cftr and la attacked by a wild steer.
A. masterpiece o( riding on the part of
one of the cowboy aavea her life.

CHAPTER I.-- Lindsay, range-rid-

on an Arisona ranch, announcee hie Inten-
tion to visit the "big town," Mew fork.

CHATTER Il.-- the train Lindsay
become Interested In a young woman,
Kitty Maaon, on her way to New York
to become a motion-pictu- actress. She
la marked as fair prey ly a fellow trav-
eler, Jerry Durand. gang politician and

fighter. Perceiving his Intention,
Lindsay provoke a duarrel and throw
Durana from the train.

CHAPTER HI.-- On hi first day In New
Tork Lindsay I splashed wlth-wat- er by
a janitor. That individual the range-rid- er

punishes summarily and leaves tied
to a Are hydrant, A young woman 'who
Bees the occurrence lnvu.es Clay Into her
houae and hide him from the police.

CHAPTER IV.-C- lay' "rescuer" Intro-
duces herself as Beatrice Whltrord. Lind-
say meets her fettle, Colin Whltford, and
ta Invited to visit them again. Ha meets
Kitty Mason by accident. She has been
disappointed In her stage aspirations, and
to support herself Is selling cigarette In
a cabaret. Clay visit her there.

CHAPTER V. Kitty Is Insulted by a
customer. Clay punishes the annoyer.
After a lively mlxup Llndxay escapes.
Outside, he Is attacked by Jerry Durand
and a companion arid beaten Insensible.

CHAPTER VI. Lindsay's acquaintance
with Beatrice Whltford r'.pens. Through
her he Is introduced into "society." His
"side partner" on the Arisona ranch.
Johnnie Ureen, comes to Hie "big town.'

CHAPTER VII.-T- he two taka an apart-
ment together, Johnnie securing employ-
ment at the Whltford' a "liandy man.
An advertisement signed "Kitty M." con-
veys the information truit she Is In trou-
ble and Implores Lindsay to come to a
certain house where she Is Imprisoned.
Clay I dubious as to Its autuenUclty,
but Anally decides to go. fie makes his
way. Into whs he supposes Is tne right
nous's and finds himself In a young worn- -.

a" pedroortE- -

CHAPTER VIII. Naturally Indignant,
the girl Is reassured wrten Clay tell her
Unreason for his uiuneojit .titruslun. Bne
ahdw Mm how to efi'ier the house he Is
after, through the roof. In tire place Be
cornea on a party of "gunmen," obviously
waiting for In appearance. Lindsay "gets
the drop" on the thugs, lock them In a
room, and escape,

CHAPTER IX.-W- lth a theater party,
which Includes the WhltMrds. Lindsay
meets Kitty Mason, friendless and penni-
less.' He leaves the party to take the girl
to Ms apartment, there seemingly being
no other place available and Kitty in dire
need of lmm-dia- le food and warmth.

CHAPTER X. Beatrice resent Lind-
says Interest In Kitty. Though not ad-

mitting; It even to herself, she is becoming
attached to the Artzonan, a he la to her.
The two part In anger.

CHAPTER XI. Hurt and Indignant.
Beatrice practically proposes marriage to
aa old admirer, Clarence Bromlleld,
wealthy and the third
member of the party which we met at the
beginning of the story. Their engagement
ta announced. Durand' gang kidnaps
Kitty. Clay appeals to the girl lie had
met the night he escaped the trap Durartd
bad set for him. She tells him where the
girl Is likely to be found.

CHAPTER XH.-- At the place, Clay cqn-rea-

himself to await tne arrival of Uur.
and, probably with Kitty. He gets the
thug alone, and In a list right worms the
prQiesBloual bruiser,

CHAPTER XIII Kitty Is rescued from
her abductors by Johnnie Ureen, who hue
long admired the girl. He makes a decla-
ration of tiiu love and the wedding day
is promptly set.

CHAPTER XIV. Beatrice has long
since repented her treatment of Ciay and
uends him a note of apology. Their friend-
ship Is resumed. Klii'llg through the park,
Beatrice s horse runs a.vay wl.tll her. The
beast Is halted by Clay, and In tli excite-
ment the girl reveals tne fact that she la
the one whom he had saved from the
steer In Arisona. Of course, Lindsay had
known it all the time, but he had not sup-
posed she remembered him. ClarenV
Eriimfleld Is annoyed at the friendship
between his fiancee and Uie Arixonan,'
and plan to discredit him.

CHAPTER XV. Bromfleld pays Durand
to "frame up" a meeting between Lindsay
and a woman of evil reputation. The
thug arraii'ges to have Lindsay killed In
a gambling house to which ilronuleld Is
to luxe niin. With the latter Lindsay Is
present when the police raid the place.
In the melee "811m Jim" Collins, a fol-
lower of Durand, Is hit with a chair, and
killed. Bromtleld escapes, but Lindsay Is
uaptured and accused of the killing.

CHAPTER XVI. Beatrice refuse to
believe Clay guilty. She suspects Hrom-liel- d

and forces him to admit he was in
the gambling house with Clay.
' CHAPTER XVII.-Beat- rlce and her

visit Clay. He advises them to get
Into touch with a policeman ho knows,
named Muldoon, and seek evidence of the
shooting in the gambling house.

CHAPTER XVIII. Durand gets Brom-
fleld to admit he killed Collins. With Mul-

doon, Beatrice visits the gambling house
and finds evidence of snooting, whlcr.
makes the killing of Collins u matter Oi

, .

CHAPTER XIX.

Two and Two Make Four.
From Maddoek's the Whltfords drove

straight to the apartment house of
Clarendon Bromlleld. For the third
time that morning the clubman's valet
found himself overborne by the In-

sistence of visitors,
"We're coming In, you know," the

( owner of the Bird Cage told him In an'
ewer to his explanation of why his mas-

ter could not be seen. "This is impor-
tant business and we've got to see
Bromlleld."

"Yes, sir, hut lie said"
"He'll rlinnge his mind when he

knows why we're here." Whltford
pushed In and lien trice followed him.
From the adjoining room came the
sound of voices.

"I thought ytui told us Mr. Ilromfteld
had gone (o sleep mid 1 lie doctor sulll
1h wasn't to lie awakened," said Bea-

trice with a broad, 'jnylsli smile at the

Bank, too
There was a time when people

thought of a bank as an institution for
men only a place of mystery where
women were unknown.

However, with the passing o, time things
have changed ideas have progressed and to-

day every te bank is a woman's bank,
too.

This bank prides itself on being a woman's
bank a place where courtesy and personal at-
tention are always shown. We should fike very
much for you to come in and talk your financial
problems over with us.

1

COME IN LETS GET ACQUAINTED.

St. Francois County Bank


